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close to the warehouses, and office cleaners and charwomen must
be near where their services are needed. On the other hand, the
old and worn property is naturally near the centre of the town*
For instance, Bethnal Green caters for the requirements of the.
business and industry of the City of London, and if its inhabitants
leave the district they cannot exercise their trades.

One area, known as Brady Street, was notoriously bad, and before
1914 was long overdue for clearance. The houses, built in the
very worst period, long before the time of the Buildings Acts, had
no damp-courses, were thoroughly insanitary, many had no con-
nection with the main drainage, while the whole area was badly
planned and laid out. It had been reported on and condemned
over and over again by the Medical Officer of Health, but for one
reason or other nothing was done. Just before the war of 1914,
the L.C.C. did decide to take action, but with the outbreak of
hostilities it was decided not to proceed further. This was more
than I could stand, and I don't mind revealing that I went behind
the backs of the committee and saw Herbert Samuel, who was then
at the old Local Government Board, with the result that he instructed
the Council not to hold up the plans. Therefore, when the war
ended this area was the first one to be tackled. Instead of the
wretched hovels that were apologies for homes, can be seen pleasant
blocks of flats surrounding a garden. Don't let it be understood
that I prefer flats to cottages. On the contrary, people with
children can never be as happy in flats as in small houses with back
gardens and with direct access to the street. And quite apart from
like and dislike, I do find people living in houses, even the poor
little old-fashioned houses of the East End, are generally more
human and make better citizens. In a great block of flats people
tend to lose their identity and become mass-minded. Besides, a
man with a backyard can have his hobbies, keep poultry, rabbits,
dogs and cats. I know one man in a back street in a typical
Bethnal Green house who has in his yard a tank in which he keeps
live eels, and earns a living by converting them into jellied eels.

The antipathy to living in block dwellings was well brought
home to me after the first buildings were opened for occupation*
I saw a group of typical East End women gossiping outside their
cottage doors arid looking at me with by no means friendly eyes.
"Well, mother," I said to the woman who was obviously the leader,
"what do you think of the new flats ?" "Not much," came the
prompt reply* "But," I said, "they are well built and they are
light and airy and have bathrooms." "Bathrooms," she answered,
"what's the use of them to the likes of us ? ^We'd much rather
have backyards." And almost in unison they said, **You leave
our little houses alone, or no more votes from us." So that was the